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tall sons; jpf Pandu standing, disguised as hermits,
not far from the central group of the gay pageant.
One by one the suitors came forward and grasped
the ponderous bow ; but it was so tough and strong
and unwieldy that in its rebound it flung each man
to the earth. Then Kama stepped forward, and all
felt instinctively that this was a warrior of no ordinary-
kind. He strung the great bow and fixed the arrow,
but before the shaft was launched, to the great
surprise of all, the princess held up her hand, and
said gently, " I am the daughter of a king, and this
man I will not wed." Without a word of protest
Kama laid aside the bow, sighed heavily, and raised
his face towards the sun; and he seemed to those
about him to be as one who prayed in silence.

All the suitors had now made the attempt, and
all had failed. The princess hid her face in deep
distress, nor was her composure restored when a tall
man in the poor dress of a hermit stepped quietly
but confidently forward and took the great bow in
his hand. He had the air of one who was more
interested in archery than in beautiful princesses, and
he paid no heed to the murmuring of those around
him, who inquired in scorn and anger, " Shall a
hermit, however holy, stand the test when warlike
princes have utterly failed ? "

The tall young prince raised his head with a
gesture of pride and defiance. Then with a silent
prayer to Vishnu he bent the bow with the greatest
ease and shot the arrow. In a moment it was
flying swiftly through the air; it passed hissing